- The 7 anting of the Sbre^ 

And graccleffe T raitour to her louing Lord ? 

I am a foam’d that women arc fp Ample, 

To offer warre, where they foould kneelc forpcace: 

Or leeke for rule, (uprtraacie, and iway , 

When they are boynd to, feme, loue, and oh ay. 

W hy are our bodies foft and wcake ,and fmoot(* a 
Vnapt to toyle, and trouble w the world. 

But that our fo e conditions, and our harts. 

Should well agree v ith o#r ester nail parts? 

Came, come, you froward and vnable worm** 

My minde hat h bin as bigge as one of yours, 

, My heart as great, my tedon haplie more. 

To bandic word for word, and frownc ferfrewne; 

But now I fee our Launces are but ftrawes ; 

Our ftrength as weake, our weakemfle pall compare. 

That feeming to be moll, which we indetd It ail are. 

Then vale your ftomack s.for itisnoboote. 

And place ycur hands below your husbands footer. 

In token of which dutic, it he pieaje, 

M v hand is rcadie may it do him cafe. 

'pet. Why ther’s a wench : come on, and kiffe me XWr?. 
Luc. Well go thy way es old Lad for thou foalt ha’t. 
yi n . ’Tisa good hearing, when children are toward. 

Luc, But a harfb hearing, when women arefroward, 

'Pet. Come Kate, wec’lco bed. 

We three are married, buc you two arc fped. 

Twas I won the wa ger though you hit the white. 

And being a winner, Cod giue you good night, 

Sxit Pctruchie. 

Harten. Now go thy wayes thou haft tam’d a curft Shrow. 
Luc. *Ti$ a by your lcauc*(hc fb® 
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